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that aroused the greatest interest in that division was the Land
Clauses of the Budget. At every meeting my supporters would
sing with gusto the land song:

"The land, the land, it is God who gave the land.
Why should we be beggars with the ballot in our hand?
God gave the land to the people."

And well they might sing like that. If ever there was exploita-
tion of land it was on the outskirts of London! Alas, young men
who cheered me so lustily did not put in any spade work, and most
of them had not even votes under the law as it then was, When it
came to the count, which was long drawn out and not finished until
one a.m., I could hear them still singing the land song and cheering
my name as the piles of Mallaby-Deeley's ballot papers mounted
up, out-numbering mine by thousands.

My opponent, Mallaby-Deeley, had won considerable fame
in various business transactions, but he knew little and cared less
about politics. After the 1914-1918 war he ran a stunt for standard
clothing. He also caused a sensation by buying Covent Garden. At
the time of the 1910 election he had just bought the Piccadilly
Hotel and was responsible for it for a short time, which brings me
to an incident worth relating. The Tories were running Tariff
Reform for all it was worth, and to bring home the evils of Free
Trade produced an effective poster of a man leaning on his hands
in obvious despair, surrounded by his poverty-stricken family.
Under the picture was the slogan "The foreigner has got my job."
One day a man called in who was living in the division and who
was a cook by trade and who was out of work. He had applied
for a job at the Piccadilly Hotel and was asked what nationality he
was, and when he replied, English, was told that that was no use, as
they only employed foreigners. The man was naturally indignant,
and had sketched a poster in large type, "The foreigner has got
my job at the Piccadilly Hotel. Ask Mr. Mallaby-Deeley why."
He was very anxious for me to use it as an effective counter to the
Tory stunt; but I have never had any use for personalities in an
election, and I did not agree to the idea.

In Harrow itself I received active support from two popular
masters from the school on the hill, Graham and Owen. Graham
was a splendid helper and used to speak for me at street-corner
meetings, which meant something in those days before the loud-
speaker.

I was advised to call on the then headmaster, Dr. Wood, who
was said to be a Liberal. He received me sympathetically and
admitted he had always regarded himself as a Liberal, but he